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ment, have compensated to themselves that misfortune by bestowing a great deal upon society ; but that I fear in England it is confined to the House of Commons. She seems to siippose the latter part of this observation ironical, and tells me, with an animated smile, that we enjoy liberty in my country. This lady is a great statuary, and is doing the King. Quaere, if she copies after nature, for she does it as large as life. Her taste is justly considered as extraordinary, but I doubt whether she is the single instance within these three kingdoms of a fair one who keeps at home a block to work upon. Visit at the assemble of Madame de la Luzerne. The Duke, and Duchess of Luxemburg are there, and the Duke and Duchess of Leeds. After some time the Duke of Leeds makes up and inquires of Mr. Adams. A light conversation ensues. After the Duke and Duchess of Leeds retire, Lady Dun-more, whom I had seen at Mrs. Cosway's, comes in. A little sociable chat in the small circle until late."
Together with his very important and difficult business affairs, Morris found that his rapidly increasing society
best blood in. England, and her birth and beauty entitled her to a life of ease and luxury, tmt she early developed a taste for art and studies, which taste her cousin, HLorace Walpole, took great pleasure in directing, David Hume seems to have given her the first impulse toward the art of sculpture when, on one occasion, while walking together, they met a vender of plaster casts. Hume stopped to speak to the lad, looked at his wares, and gave him a shilling. The lively Miss Conway laughed at him for wasting time on such paltry images ; whereupon the historian gently reproved her, telling her not to be so severe, that it had required both science and genius to make even such poor imitations, and, he continued, "with all your attainments you cannot produce such works." After this conversation she set herself to model in wax, and finally to cut the marble, Mrs. Darner was one of the trio of beautiful women who canvassed London during the bitterly contested election of Charles James Fox for Westminster. On the death of Horace Walpole Mrs. Darner found herself the possessor of his Gothic villa at Strawberry Hill, and here, amid the splendid confusion of things valuable and otherwise, and surrounded by her chosen companions, Mrs. Berry, Mrs Garrick, Mrs. Siddons, and, last but not least, Joanna Baillie, she passed the last years of her life. She died in "her eightieth year, after an eventful and interesting career.ry.*
